Leather
Avail

I can't say another word I fed these lies they're poison breath
ing I don't know what's left remaining as I continue looking th
rough cracked windows I'm nothing lie to my face be proud and f
ull of praise I can't find a place to hide I shut my eyes they'
re sore and bleeding I don't know what's left worth seeing I do
n't know what's left worth seeing no, I don't want sympathy so

don't sit with me face doubled 'cause I'm still waiting to see

this falling down yes I'm still waiting to be beat down flat I

won't look back I am still falling down
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